THE TALE OF THE RIVER PIRATES

The whole school is thrown into consternation at
the first alarm, and teachers and scholars scatter
in wild confusion in their efforts to seek refuge.

However, as they flee for safety, there is just
one who stands bravely forth, a little pigtailed
school-boy who, walking out into the open, little
by little advances directly and without hesitation
to where the pirates are engaged in their wicked
onslaught.

There is no sign of fear on his youthful face as
he indignantly stands and watches the pirates,
who are so busy in their attack that they do not
notice the tiny fellow.

Boom! Bang! Boom! Bang! and splinters of
oak and fragments of stone are showered upon
the brave little head with the braided queue.
Cries of terror come from within the walls as the
great battering-ram crashes deeper and more
heavily into the stone masonry and loosens the
beams from their beds of cement. Now the wall
is breaking to fragments beneath those final
blows, struck with a desperation born from the
stubbornness of the resistance. The tiny boy in
Nanking blue still stands his ground, fearing
neither the ferocity of the pirates nor the flying
splinters nor the shower of sharp stones.

Boom! Bang! Crash! and the gate of the wall
falls in a cloud of dust, while the pirates, swords
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